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tills Fate-manufacture we nave already seen one sample in Grillparzer s Ahnfrau: but by far the most extensive Fate-inaniifacturer, the head and piince of all Fate-dramatists, is the Dr. Milliner at present under consideration. Milliner deals in Fate, and Fate only; it is the basis and staple of his whole tragedy-goods; cut off this one principle, you annihilate his raw material, and he can manufacture no more.
Milliner acknowledges his obligations to Werner; but, we think, not half warmly enough. Werner was in fact the making of him: great as he has now become, our Doctor is nothing but a mere mistletoe growing from that poor oak, itself already half dead; had there been no Twenty-fourth of February, there were then no Twenty-ninth of February, no Schuldy no Albanasemnn, most probably no Konig Yngurd. For the reader is to understand that Dr. Milliner, already a middle-aged, and as yet a perfectly undramatic man, began business with a direct copy of this Twenty-fourth; a thing proceeding by Destiny, and ending in murder, by a knife or scythe, as in the Kuruh case; with one improvement, indeed, that there was a grinding-stone introduced into the scene, and the spectator had the satisfaction of seeing the knife previously whetted. The Author, too, was honest enough publicly to admit his imitation; for he named this Play the Twenty-ninth of February; and, in his Preface, gave thanks, though somewhat reluctantly, to Werner, as to Ms master and originator. For some inscrutable reason, this Twenty-ninth was not sent to the greengrocer, but became popular: there was even the weakest of parodies written on it, entitled Eumenides Duster (Eumenides Gloomy), which Milliner has reprinted; there was likewise ' a wish expressed' that the termination might be made joyous, not grievous; with which wish also the indefatigable wright has complied; and so, for the benefit of weak nerves, we have the Wahn